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' Not quite! At the top of the pri- | casional rumble that told of some pal- | then they were off, up an endiess, click- | lowed In hin wake. Messengers clal- | king, “that you have alarmed a great
cuag:nl. vate atql.lu-mmeﬂtd for the roysl | pltating soul being at that moment|ing roadway, where at the top the cor | tered down the stalrease to the eourt |many people.”

The Crown Prince Runs Away.
The Crown Prince sat in the royal
and swung his legs. This was

Bardly princely, but: the royal legs did
®ot quite reach the floor from the high
erimson-velvet seat of his chalr.
i Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto was
bored. His royal robes, consisting of
& pair of blue serge trousers, a short
Eton jacket, and a stiff, rolling collar
ot white linen, irked him.

He had been brought to the opera
Bouse under n misapprehension, His
munt, the Archduchess Annunciata, had
etrongly advocated “The Flying Dutch-
snan,” and his English governess, Miss
Brajthwalte, had read him some In-

iiterature about It. So here he
wasg, and the Flylng Dutchman was not

at all, nor did it fiy. And In-
otead of flying. after dreary eons of
singing, It was moved off on creaky
rollers by men whose shadows were
thrown grotesquely on the sea back-

The orchesten, nssisted by a bass

solo and Intermittent thunder In the
wings, was making a denfening din.
One of the shndows on the sea back-
fng took out Its handkerchlef and
pwiped Its nose.
i Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto look-
®d across nt the other royal box, and
eaught his Cousln Hedwig's eye, She
alsn had seen the handkerchlef: she
took out her own serap of linen, und
mimicked the shadow, Then, Her
Roynl Highness the Archducliess An-
puncinte  helng  occupled with  the
gtorm, she winked neross at Prince
Ferdinand Willlam Otto.

In the aopposite hox were hig two
consing, the Princesses Hedwlg and
Hilda, attended by Hedwig's lady In
walting. Hodwig was elghteen, The
crown prince Hked Hedwizg better than
Hilda. Although she hud been intro-
duced formully to the court at the
Christmasg-eve ball, and had beén duly
presented by her grandfather, the
Xing, with the usunl string of penrls
and her own carrlage, she il ran off
mow and then to have tea with the
erown prinee and Miss Bralthwaite {n
the school room at the palace ; and she
conld eat u great deal of hread and bint-
tor.

The crown prinee yawned, although
ft was but the middle of the after-
poon. Catching Medwig's eye, he ran
Bis fingers up through his thick yel-
Jow halr and grinned. Tedwig blushed.
Bhe had confided to him onee, while
they were walking In the garden at
the #nmmoer palnce, that she was
thinking of being in love with a young
Neutennnt who wns attuched to the
King's sulte, The prince—who wis
erlled Olto, for short, by the family,
beeause he actunlly had cleven names
—the prinee had been much Interested,
¥or sone time afterward ne hod both-
ered Miss Wralthwalte to define belng
tn love, but he had bod noreally sotls-
factory answoer.,

In pursuanee of his quest for In-
formution, he had grown quite Teiondly
with the youag oflicer, whose nnme
wwas Larisch, and had finnlly asked to
have him ride with him at the royol
riding echool. The grim old king had
granted the reguest, but It had been
quite frultless so for after all.  Liey-
tenant Larlsch only grew quite red as
to the ears when love was mentlioned,
although he appeared not unwilling to
Bear Hedwig's nnme,

So now Ferdinund William Otto ran
his fingers through his fale hale, which
was & favorite gestupe of the lieuten.
ant's, and Hedwig blushed, The arch-
duchess, sittiog well back, was nod-
ding. Just outslde the royanl hox, on
the red velvet sofa, Genernl Mettlich,
who was the chancellor, nod had come
Pecause he hnd been invited nnd stayed
eutalde because he sald he lked to
fhear musle, not see I, was sound
esleep. Hiz martinl bosom, with its
gold brald, was risiog und fulling
peacefully. Beside him lay the prince’s
erawn, a small biack derby hat,

Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto con-
widered It all very wearlisome, If one
<could only wander nround the corridor
or buy a sandwich from the stand at
the foot of the great staircase—or, bet-
ter still, it one could only get to the
atreet, alone, nnd purchuse one of the
fig women thnt Miss Rralthwalte so
despleed! The crown prince felt In
BMs pocket, where his week's allow-
ance of pocket money lny comfortably
natouched,

Ee meditnted. He could go out
quickly, nnd be back before they knew
. Even If he only wandered about
the corridor, It would stretch his short
And\outside It was a fine day.
It looked nircady like spring.

With the trepldation of a cnoary
who finds hix cage door open, and,
hopplng to the threshold, surveys the
world before venturlog (o cxplore It,
Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto rose
to his feet, tiptoed pnst the Arch-
duchess Asnunciata, who did not move,
loaked around him from the door-

pitked up his hat aud concenled
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his
however, and was watching the
through the half-open door of & private
loge.

Prince Ferdinand William Otto
passed behind him with outward calm-
ness. At the top of the public stalr-
case, however, he hesitnted. Here,
everywhere, were brass-buttoned offl-
eclals of the opera house. A garderobe
woman stared at him curlously, The
Httle prince looked at the woman with
appeal In his eyes. Then, with his
beart thumplng, he ran past her, down
the white marble staircase, to where
the great doors promised liberty.

Olgn, the wardrobe woman, came
out from hehind her counter and stood
looking down the marble stalrease
after the small fiying figure.

The old soldier who rented opera
ginsses at the second lunding, and who
hod left a leg in Bosala, leaned over
the ralling. “Look at that!” he ex-
clatmed. “He will break a leg, the
young rascal! Once I could have—
but there, he 1s safe! The good God
watches over fools nod children.”

“It locked llke the little prince,” sald
the wardrobe woman, *“I have seen
him often—he hns the same bright
hair”

But the opera-gluss man was not
listening, He had drawn o long saus-
nge from one pocket and a roll from
the other, and now, retiring to a far
window, he stood placidly eating—a
bite of sausage, a bite of bread. His
mind was In Bosola, with his leg. And
beecanse old Adelbert’'s mind was in
Bosnin, and because one hears with
the mind, and not with the ear, he did
not hear the sharp question of the
sentry who ran down the stairs and
pnused for o second at the cloak-room,
Well for Olgu, too, that old Adelbert
dldl not hear her reply.

“He hns not passed here,” ghe sald,
with wide and honest eyes, but with
nn ear toward old Adelbert, “An old
gentlemun caome a moment ago and
got a sandwich, which he had left In
his overcont. DPerhaps this I3 whom
you are seeking?"

The seutry cursed, and roo down the
stulrense, the nails In his shoes strlk-
Ing sharply on the marble,

Olgn of the vlouk room lenned over
her checks, with her lips enrved up
in a smile. *“The little one!” she
thought, “And such courngel He will
mnke o great kivg! Let Wim have his
P prack like the other children, and—
| God bless Lim aud Keep him 1"
| The crown prince was just a trifie
dazzled by the brillinnee of his sug-
He paused for one breathless
woment under the porte-cochere of the
upera house; then he took a long
brenth, turned to the left; nond was at
oneir swillowed up in the street erowd.
It seemed very singge to him,  Not
that he wius unuccustomsd o erowds.
| Had he not, that very Christmns, gone
shopping 1o the ey, aecompunied only
by otie of Uls tators and Miss Bralth-
| walte, and bought for his grandfather,
the king, a burnt wood hox, which
ttlght hold clther uecktics or gloves,
und for Wls cousins silver photograph
(rmes?

But this was differ®Tit, and for a
rather pecullar renson, Prince Ferdin-
and Willinm Otte had never seen the
baek of a crowd! ‘The publie was al-
winys lined up, fucing Lim, smiling and
bowlng and God-blessiug hlw, Prince
Ferdinand Willlam Otto had never
lkknown the backs conld be so rigid, 1t
was most Interesting.

The next tour was full of remark-
nble things. For one, he dodged be-
hiod a street car and wns almost run
over by n taxicab. The policeman on
the corner come out, nnd taking Fer
dinaud Willlam Otto by the shoulder,
guve him a talking to and a shhking,
Ferdinand Willlom Otto was furlous,
but pollcy kept him sllent; which
proves conclusively that :the crown
prince had not only Initintive—witness
his flight—but self-contral and di-
plomacy. Lucky country, to have In
proapect such u king!

Prince Ferdinund Willlam Otto had
the fulllliment of a great desire In his
small, active mind, This was nothing
loss than a ride on the American
scenic rallrond, which had secured a
ooncession in a far corner of the park.
Hedwig's leutenant had described it
to him—how one was taken in a small
ear to n dizzy helght, nnd then turned
loose on o track which dropped glddily
nnd rose ngaln, which hurled one
through sheet-Iron tunnels of incredible
hlackness, thrust one out dver a gorge,
whirled one In mad curves around cor-
ners of precipitous helghts, and finally
lnnded one, panting, breathless, shock-
ed, and recling, but safe, at the very
platform where one had purchased
one's ticket three- eternitiss, which
were only minutes, before,

As the eurly spring twilight fell, the
gas lamps along the allee, nlways bum-
ing, made a twin row of pale stars
ahend. At the end, even as the wan-
derer gazed, he saw myriads of tiny
red, white, and blue lights, rising high
in the alr, outlining the crags and
penks of the sheet iron mountsin
which was his destination, The land
of desire was very near|

There came (o his ears, too, the oo
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burled and twisted and joyously
thrilled, as per.the lleutenant’s descrip-

tion.

Now it Is a strange thing, but true,
that one does not reach the land of
desire alone; because the half of
pleasure Is the sharing of It with some
one else, and the land of desire, alone,
is not the land of desire at all. Quite
suddenly, Prince Ferdinand William
Otto discovered that he was lonely, At
that moment there was & soft whirring
off to one side of him, and a yellow
bird, rising and falling erratically on
the breeze, careened suddenly and fell
at his feet.

Prince Ferdinand William Otto bent
down and picked it up.” It was a small
toy aeroplane, with yellow silk planes,

‘““Gee! Did You See It Go That Time?”

guy ropes of waxed thread,

and a
woorlen  rudder, its motive power
vested In n tightly twisted rubber. One
of the wings wns bent. Ferdlnand
Willlam  Otfto straightened §t, und
looked around Lor the owner.

A smuall boy was gtanding under the
next gas lamp, “Gee!" he sald (n
English, “DId you see it go that
time 7"

Prince Ferdinand Willinm Otto eyed
the stranger, He was about hia own
age, and was dressed in o short pair
of corduroy trousers, much blopmed at
the knee, n pulr of yellow Russin-
lenther shoes that renched well to his
calves, and, over all, a shaggy white
sweanter, rolling almost to his chin. On
the very back of his head he had the
smallest eap that Prince Ferdinand
Willlam Otto had ever seen.

“This is the lLest time for flying,”
he snll, In his perfect Englizh, “Al
the exhibition flights are at sundown.”

The boy walked slowly over and
stood looking down at him. “Youn ought
to sec it fly from the top of Plke's
Peak!" he remarked. He hnd csught
slght of the desplsed derby, and his
eyes widened, but with Instinetive
good breeding he ignored it. *“That's
Plke's Penk up there,”

e Indlented the very top of the land
of desire. The prince stured up.

“How does one get up?" he querled,

“Ladders, My fathor's the manager,
He lets me up sometimes."”

Prince Ferdionnd Willlam Otto
starod with new awe at the boy. He
found the fact much more remarkable
than if the stranger had stated that
his father was the king of England,
Elogs were, a3 you may say, directly
in Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto's
line, but scenic ralironds—

“I had thought of teking a journey
on it," he sald, aftel a second's re-
flection, *Do you think your father
will sell me a ticket?"

“Bllly Grimm will,
you."

The prince rose with alacrity. Then
he stopped. He must, of course, ask
the strange boy to be his guest. But
two tickets! DPerhaps his allowance
was not sufliclent,

“I must see first how much it costs,”
he snid with dignity,

The other boy laughed, “Oh, goe!
You come with me, It won't cost any-
thing," he gaid, and led the way
toward the towering lights,

For Bobby Thorpe to bring a small
boy to ride with him was an everyday
affalr. Billy Grimm, at the ticket win-
dow, hardly glanced at the boy who
stood, trembling with anticipation, In
the shadow of the booth,

The car came, and they climbed In,
Perhaps, ns they moved off, Prince
Ferdinand Willlam Otto had a qualm,
occanloned by the remembrance of the
English child who bad met an une
;l;:allz end; but If he did, he gl_ueklly

“Put your 1id on the floor of the car,”
said Bobby Thorpe, depositing.his own
atom there. “Father says, {f you do
that, you'ro perfeetly safe.”

Pripce Ferdinand Willlam Otte di-
vined that this referred to his hat,
and drew a small breath of relief. And

I'l- go with

bung for a breathless second over the
gulf below; then, falrly lannched, out
on a trestle, with the city far beneath
them, amd only the red, white, and hlue
lights far company ; and into a tunnel,
filled with roaring nolses and swlift-
moving shadows, Then came the end
of aH things—a fiying leap down, &
heart-breaking, delirious thrill, an up-
ward sweep just as the straln was too
great for endurance,

Above the roaring of the wind in
thelr ears, peither child had heard the
flying feet of a dozen horses coming
down the allee. They never knew that
n hatless young licutenant, white-
lipped with fear, had checked his
hirse to {ts haunches at the ticket
booth, and demanded to know who was
in the land of desire.

“Only the son of the mannger, and
a boy friefd of his” replied Billy
Grimm, In what he called the lingo of
the country, “What's wrong? Lost
anybody 1"

But Hedwig's lleutepant had wheeled
his Borse without a word, and, jump-
ing him over the hedge of the allee,
wns off In n despairing senrch of the
outskirls of the park, followed by his
cavalrymen.

As the last horse leaped the hedge
and disappearsd, the ecar eame to n
stop ar the platform.  Qulivering,
Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto reached
down for the desplsed hat.

“Wounld you lke to go around
agnin?" asked Bobby, quite easually.

His highness gusped with joy. *If
—if you would be so kind!" he sald.

And at the lordly wave of Bobby's
hand, the car moved on.

CHAPTER Il  wis
" I3

Disgraced.

At elght o'clock that evenlng the
Crown Prince Ferdinand Willinm Ofto
Lappronehed  the palace through the
public  square,  He  approached It
slowly, for two reasons. First, he did
not wint to 2o bhack, Second, he was
rather frightened, He bhad an Idea
that they would be disngreenhle,

There seemod to be o great deal go-
Ing on at the palace. Carrlnges were
{rolling In under the stone archway
and, having discharged their contents,
| mostly gentlemen in uniform, were
muving off with a thundering of hoofs
that reached from the vaulted roof of
the antrgnee.  All the lights were on
In the wing where hls grandfather,
the Litng, lved alone, As his grand-
futher hated lights, and went to hed
earty, Prince Ferdinand Willism Ofto
wis glightly puzated,

e was very dirty. Hls angust face
was strenhied with soot, and hls ou-
gust hands ikewige, His small derby
hat was carefully placed on the very
[ baele of his head at the angle of the
Amerienn boy's enp, As his collar had
gerdtehed his neck, he had, at Boh-
by's  sngzestion, taken it off and
rolled It up, He deelded, as he walted
in the square, to put it on agnM
Miss Bralthwalte was very peculiar
nbout eollars,

Came a Iull in the line of earrliages,
Prince Ferdinand Willlnm Otto took

a lnng breath and started forward,
As he advanced he stuek his bands
in his pockets and swoggered a trifle,

net Imitation of Bobby Tharpe's walk,
Aud to keep up his cournge, he quoted |
that young gentleman's farewell |
speceh to himself;  “What 4' you
eurg? They won't eat you, will they?"

Pfince Ferdinand Wiilliam Otto stood |
in the shadows nnd glanced across, !
The sentrles stood lie wooden men,
hiut something was wrong In the court |
yard Inside. The guards were ull!
standing, and there seemed to be n |
great many of them. And just as he
hnd mnde up his mind to take the
plunge, #0 to kpenk, a part of his own
reglment of cuvalry eame ont from the
court yard with a thundering of hoofs,
wheeled at the street, and clattered
off,

Very unusual, all of It.

The Crown Prince Ferdinand Otto
felt {o his pocket for his hnndkerchief,
nnd, molstening a cormer with his
tongue, wiped his face, Then he wiped
his shoes. Then, with his hands in
his trousera pockets, he sauntered In-
to the light.

The two sentrles made no sign
when they saw Ferdinand Willlam
Otto appronching. But one of them
forgot to bring his musket to ealute,
He crossed himself instend. And
fomething stralned around the other
sentry's lower jaw suddenly relaxed
Into a smile as his royal highness
drew A hand from its refuge and sa-
luted. He glnnced ‘at one, then at the
other, rather sheepishly, hesitated be-
tween them, elapped his hat on more
securely, and marched in.

“The young rascall” sald the mec-
ond sentry to himself, And by turn-
Ing his head slightly—for a sentry
learns to mee.all around like a horse,
without twisting his neck—he watched
the runaway Into the palace.

Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto went
up the atone wtalrense, Here and
there he pansed guards who stared and
saluted. Had he not been obsesséd
with the vislon of Miss Bealthwalte,

It was, as nearly as possible, an ex- |

be would have known, that rellef fol-
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yard. Other messengers, breathless
snd eager, flew to that lighted wing
where the council sat, and where the
old king, propped up In bed, walted
and fought terror.

His eyes, weary with many sears of
ruling, of disappointments and bitter-
ness, roved the*room. They came to
rest at last on the photograph of a
voung man, which stood on his bed-
side table.

He was a4 very young man, In a uni-
form. He was boyish, and smiling.
There was a dog beside him, and its
head was on his knee. Wherever one
stood In the room, the eyes of the
photograph gazed at one, The king
knew this, and because he was quite
old, and because there were few peo-
ple to whom n king dares to speak his
inmost thoughts, he freguently spoke
to the photograph. The older he
grew, the more he felt, sometimes, as
though it knew what he sald.

“If they've got him,” he sald now
to the pleture, “it is out of my hands,
and Ioto yours, my boy."

Much of his life had been spent In
walting, in waiting for a son, in wait-
ing for that son to grow to be a man,
in walting while that son In his turn
loved and marrlied and bhegot a man-
child, In waiting, when that son had
died a violent death, for the time when
his tired hands could relinquish the
seepter to his grandehild.

Quite suddenly the door opened.
The old man turned his hend. Just
lnside stood a very dirty small boy.

The Crown Prince Ferdinand Wil-
liam Otto was most terribly fright-
ened, Everything was at slxes and
sevens., MIss Braithwaite had been
crying her head off, and on seeing him
had fallen in a falnt, Not that he
thought It was a real faint. He had
unmistakably seen her eyelids quiver.
And when she came to she had or-
dered him no supper, and four pages
of German translation, and to go to
bed at seven o'clock Instead of seven-
thirty for a week, All the time ery-
ing, ton. And then she had sent him
to his grandfather, and taken nromatic
ammonla,

His grandfather sald nothing, but
looked at him.

“Here—here I am, sir,” sald the
crown prince from the door.

The king drew a long breath, But
the sllence persisted. Prince Ferdi-
nand Willlam Otte furtively rubbed
u dusty shoe ngalnst the back of a
trousers leg.

“I'm afraid I'm not very neat, sir,”
sald Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto,
and took n step forward, Until his
grandfather communded him, he could
not advance into the room.

“Come here," sald the king.

He went to the side of the bed.

“Where have you been?’

“I'm afrald—I ran away, sie”

“Whyt"

Prince Ferdinand Willlam Otto con-
sidered, It was rather an awful mo-
ment. "I don't exactly know. I just
thought T would.”

You see, Jt was really extremely dif-
ficult. To “sny that he wWas tired of

o)

“MHere | Am, 8ir,” Bald tha Crewn
M“l

things aa they were would sound un-
grateful. Would, indeed, be most fm-
polite, And then, exactly why had he
run away?

“Buppose,” sald the king, “you draw
up a chalr and tell me nbout it. We'd
better talk it ower, T think." \

His royal highness drew up a chalr,
nnd sat on It. His feet not reaching
the floor, he hooked them around the
chalr rung. This was permissible be-
cnuse, first, the king could not see
them from his bed, Second, It kept
his knees from shaking.

“I'm sorry, sir. 1 didn't think—"

“A prince's duty Is to think. Where
did you go?”

“To the park, sir. T—I thought rq
like to see the park by myself. Ity
very hard to enjoy things with Miss
Braithwalte, sir. She does not reully
enjoy the things I like, Nikky nnd
!_"

“By ‘Nikky' you mean Liecuteunnt
Larisch?”

“Yes, sir®

“Qo on.”

“We llke the same things, sir—the
Pike's-Penk-or-Bust, and all that”

The kinz ralsed himself on his ¢l
bow, “What was that?" he demundedq,

Prince Ferdinand Willlam  Otro
blushed, and explained. It was Bab.
by's name for the peak at the top of
the MED‘C.I‘H"WR”. He had been on
the rallway. He had been—his op-
thusiasm carrled him away., [Iils
cheeks flushed. He sat forward on the
edge of his chalr, and gesticulated,

“1 was awfuolly happy, sir,” he end,
“Tt feels llke flying, only safor. Aud
the lights are pretty, It's Uke falry-
lnnd, There were two or three timoes
when it scemed as if we'd turn over,
or leap the track. But we didn't"”

The king lay back and thought, More
than anything fn the world he lovid

this boy. But the occaslon demandid
a strong hand. “You were happy,” he
isald.  “You were disobedient, you

| were causing grave anxlety and dis
tress=—und you were happy! The first
iluty of a prince is to his country, His
first lesson Is to obey luws, He must
always obey certaln laws. A King !s
but the servnnt of his people. Some
duy you will be the king. You are he-
ing tranined for that high office now,
And yet you would set the exnmple
of Insubordination, disobedience, and
reckless disregard of the feclings of
nthers,”

*“Yes, sir” sald Prince Ferdinand
Willlam Otto, feellng very small and
ushamed,

“Not only that. You slipped oway,
You did not go openly. You sneakoed
o, 1k a thlef. Are you proud of
i7"

“‘\.01 sir,"

“I shall, sald the king, “requlre no
promlse from you. Promlses are poor
things to hold to. I leave this matter
In your own hands, Otto. You will he
punished by Miss Bralthwaite, and for
the next ten days you will not wisit
me. You may go now."

Otto got off his chalr. He was fecl-
ing excecdingly erushed. “Good night,
sir,’_"he sald. And walted for his
grandfather to extend his hand. But
the old king lay looking stralght ahead,
with his mouth set In grim Hoes, und
his hands folded over his Lreust.

At the door the crown prince turne!d
and bowed, His grandfather's eyes
were fixgd on the two gold eagles over
the door, but the photograph on the
table appeared to be Fmiling at him,

. L] L]

Untll late that night Genernl Mett-
lich and the king talked together, The
king had been lifted from his bed and
sut propped in a great chair.  Above
his shabby dressing gown hls face
showed gnunt and old, Tn o steaight
chalr facing him sat hia old friend anit
chancellor,

“What it has shown I5 not entirely
had," suid the king, after a pause.
“The boy has initlative, And he made
no attempt ot evaslon, He Is essentlal-
ly truthful.”

“What it has also shown, sire, I8
that no protection s enough. When
I, who love the Ind, and would—when
I could sleep, and let him get away,
us I did-="

“The ‘truth Is,” saild the king, "wo
‘are both of us getting old” He tapped
with his gnaried fingers on the blanket
that lay over his knees, “The truth
Is also,” he observed a moment later,

§| “that the boy has very few..pleasures

He |s alone a great deal.”

i

General Mettlich ralsed his shaggy
head, Many years of wearing a sol-
dier's cap had not Injured his henvy
gray hair. He had bristling eyebrows,
white now, and a short, fighting mus-
tache. When he was Irritated, or dis

greed with any one, his eyebrows
me dow d the mustache went up.
Many years of assoclatlon with his
kjng had given him the right to talk
to o as man to man. They even
quarreled now and then, It was a
braye man who would guarrel with old
Ferdinand IL

80 now his eyebrows came down
nnd his mustache went uwp. “"How—
ulone, sire?"

“You do not regard that bigoted
English woman as a companion, do
you?" *

“She Is a thoughtful and consclen-
'tious woman, sire,” he sald stiMy. It
happened that he had sclected her.
“Bhe does her duty. And as to the
boy belng lonely, hé has oo time to be
lonely. His tutors—"

“How old is he?”

“Ten next month.”

The king sald nothing for a time.
Then—"It Is hard,” he sald at last,
“for seventy-four to sce with the eyes
of ten, As for this afternoon—why in
the name of a thousand devils did
they take him to wsee the .‘Fiylog
Dutchman? 1 detest It.”

“Probably you are aware,” sald the
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